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that he had come to the palace under false colours;
a discovery which was succeeded by a terrific
vision of what was usually the fate of impostors: he
rushed from the palace, haunted by the idea that he
was pursued by Cossacks, lance in hand, for the
purpose of being consigned, first to the knout, and
then to Siberia.

The card given by Kington to the porter had
been handed to an equerry, and by him laid before
the Emperor; who, seeing "Carlton House" on it
(which was the name of the country residence of
the father of our hero), fell into the mistake of sup-
posing that Kington was in some way or other
connected with the Prince Regent; and hence the
invitation.

Fearing to be arrested by the police, Kington
bribed the landlord of the hotel to hide him in a
garret while the necessary forms were being gone
through to facilitate his departure; and after pass-
ing two days without sleep, he succeeded in provid-
ing himself with a berth in a vessel bound for
England. When on board he exclaimed, "Thank
God, I am saved! Never, never will I trust
myself in a foreign country again." Poor Kington
was so overcome with anxiety and fright that he
arrived in London more dead than alive; for I was
among the first persons who saw him on his arrival,
when he recounted his adventures in such a doleful
manner, that for the life of me I could not contain
my laughter. But the climax was reached when he
said, "It is all very well for you to quiz me, but
how would you have acted, sir, if you were in a
strange country, among a horde of barbarians, and
were called virtually a bastard, without being ableth instantly flashed across-Kington's mind that evening. Kington,
